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" I wish they had," said Maud, calmly. " I'm long-
ing for an adventure of some sort."
"Carried off to Tidatau and introduced to the
Rajah's six wives! "
"Has he six?"
" The latest bulletin said six," replied Nixon. " But
that was some months ago."
"You've come to the conclusion, then, that the
Rajah is the man who has taken Old Joke?" Maud
asked, feeling it was time to give the conversation a
turn upwards.
" I should think he did," replied the District Officer.
"He seems to be the one to gain by it. And he's
quite capable of doing it, too."
" I suppose you'll search Tidatau and the
palace?"
"That's in M'Whizzle's hand," said Alec Nixon.
" The Rajah is Royalty, and I don't think M'Whizzle
can do much in that way without good grounds.
What I am sorry for is that any racehorse should
have been stolen in my district. It looks bad."
" Everyone's blaming you already/' said Maud,
comfortingly. "Indeed, from what my mother said
on the way home just now, the idea is gaining ground
that you stole Old Joke yourself in order to gain
credit for Mr M'Whizzle."
"That's kind of her."
"As you know," Maud went on, "we think the
world of Mr M'Whizzle. But, personally, I can't help
hoping he does not find Old Joke for at anyrate a
week or two. HeM be Disappointed if the case were
too easy."